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Summary: Sky and Zed get transferred from two American colleges to 
the University of Reading after students start to disappear from 
their chosen colleges. A few weeks in and when everything appears to 
be going fine, student's start to disappear, leaving Zed and Sky 
worrying about their safety. 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Chapter 1** 

'So, do you want to know the good news or the bad news?' 

Vick threw the paperwork down on the table in front of us and I 

immediately raised my eyebrow at him. It was the middle of our summer 
break, and both Zed and I had just got back from a three week holiday 

from Spain to be pulled straight into the dining room. Whilst we were 

on holiday, there had been a massive case Victor was working on with 
the FBI about Savant ' s and a high crime rate among the suspected 
individuals, but we didn't know the details. Everyone had refused to 
tell us anything in the fear it would "ruin our holiday", so we were 
left in the dark. I was mildly thankful, though, as the holiday was 
incredible; it had been just Zed and I in a private villa on our own 
small beach, relaxing us from the stress of working the majority of 
study leave from high school and then the beginning of summer 
vacation for the FBI in an up haul of crimes. It had died down the 

week before we departed but picked up the second we touch the 

golden-white sands of Northern Spain. I knew Zed's parents wanted to 
keep a close eye on us, not trusting us to be alone, but they also 

realised very soon Zed would fly the nest for college, and as we were 

heading to two different colleges with several states between us it 
would be tough and we would want time together. We'd be spending the 
majority of time away from each other, only being able to Whatsapp 
a€" I don't think we could use telepathy between New York and Denver 
a€" and only ever meeting when we'd come back home. 


'Vick, what is so important that I didn't even have time to pee, ' Zed 



sighed, leaning back on his chair and putting his arm around me as I 
leaned into him. Jet lag had hit me hard and whilst it was only seven 
in the evening in Colorado, it was early hours of the morning in 
Spain and I just wanted to sleep. Zed, who seemed a bit more alert 
than I did, had a few to drink on the plane back enjoying the laws of 
drinking-when-eighteen of the flights and thus willing to participate 
in the conversation. 

'Is Sky awake?' I heard Vick ask and I opened my eyes again that I 
didn't realise I had shut. Zed was gently stroking my upper arm in 
soft and reassuring gesture and I found that it had calmed me down 
considerably a€" to the point of half asleep. 

'Yeah, sorry, ' I mumbled and Vick smiled at me. 

' I know you two must be shattered, but this is massive so please 
focus for now. I need the paperwork to be sent off by 
tonight, ' 

'Paperwork for what?' Zed asked. 

'The case that came up when you was in Spain was to do with college 
students. An individual was hunting down Savant's who attended 
colleges in America a€" powerful Savant's, and was taking them. Six 
people so far have gone missing, and when they released a list of 
people who they might want to take guess who appeared on the list, ' 
Vick explained, sitting down opposite us on the table. I noticed the 
way Zed change the way he was sitting, but couldn't do too much more 
because I was draped against him. 

'Us, ' Zed simply said and Vick nodded courteously. 

'Both of your pretty little asses were on the list, correct . ' 

'We can't go to college, ' Zed said again and I looked at him in 
shock . 

'I've spoken to Mom and Dad, and to your parents as well Sky, and 
they were in agreement of two things. One; it was too dangerous for 
you to go to college on your own, and to the places you have accepted 
to go but two, this shouldn't affect your education, ' Vick said and I 
frowned but was gutted. I had my heart set on going to college in 
America, with my major in music. I tried to focus on what Vick was 
saying but the disappointment set in. For a brief moment, I cursed 
the Savant world for trying to mess up my future like this but then I 
stopped and realised if it wasn't for the Savant world, I wouldn't 
have my beautiful Soulfinder to my right, who's chest I was laying on 
half asleep with a terrible headache. 

'What we've done is managed to get you both a place in a university 
in England, with a small house that's a part of a cluster house ten 
minute walk away from campus. In regards to you two not being alone, 
Grace has agreed to swap her university to attend the same one as you 
so you'll have her, and I believe her Soulfinder is moving down with 
her too so Jack will be there as well, and our cousins and Uncle and 
Aunt ready to kick butts if you were to need it, ' 

I sat up a bit and thought about what he said. A university in 
England? I had considered it but never went with it because it meant 
moving away from Zed. I had missed England; the country where I grew 



up for sixteen years before moving stupid amounts and had wanted to 
return back where it was completely acceptable to have cups of teas 
and even have a working kettle in the kitchen and not just a coffee 
machine. I missed mediocre weather and rain, and I missed how British 
the place was. I also missed Nando 's, but that was a minor point of 
my love for spicy chicken. 

'Why is Grace going to be there?' Zed asked. I had met his cousin, 
Grace, once before and she was lovely. I thought she was young, maybe 
fourteen, when she turned out to be twenty. Not only that, she was 
properly kickass, with a black belt in karate, mixed martial arts and 
judo and has been working for the English Government for Savant crime 
since her pre-teens. Also, much like her entire family, she was 
beautiful too. 

'She is going to university so she doesn't always have to kick bad 
guys arses and when I mentioned the plan to her, she willingly 
swapped her offers around so she is going to the same one as you to 
be there in minutes if you need her too. Don't worry, I don't think 
her ant i-socialness will cramp your style, ' Vick said. 

'What university?' I asked Vick. 

'University of Reading, ' 

**Four weeks later, September 2****nd** 

The weeks had gone by in a blur; trying to organise our belongings to 
be shipped to an address in an area called Earley, which was near the 
university and trying to prepare our families for the shocks of not 
having us around. Honestly, I wasn't too sure how I'd deal the shock 
of suddenly moving in with Zed when neither of us really agreed but I 
guessed it wouldn't be too much of a shock to us as quite often we 
were always around each other. Whenever I wasn't around his house, he 
was around mine. 

I sat on the edge of my queen-sized bed, looking around the room that 
had been completely cleared bedroom which left only the furniture in 
place. Any idea that it could have been inhibited by me for two years 
had gone a€" the photo's on the wall had been taken down and packed 
in pages of scrapbooks, my blackboard had been washed clean, and all 
my little objects that used to litter my room making it person had 
gone in boxes, wrapped in newspaper, to head over England this 
afternoon. My bedroom now looked like it was in a furniture shop, 
advertising matching bed frames and wardrobe fittings and completely 
devoid of any individuality. I sighed, wondering if what I was doing 
was right but knew it was too late now to back out. I had been mildly 
nervous for the move to New York, but at least I knew everyone I love 
would be in the country; now there would an entire ocean between 
us . 

'Last of your boxes is on the truck, ' Zed said, walking into my room 
with only a pair of jeans on, his shirt long gone when he started 
hauling the boxes from my bedroom, down the stairs and out into the 
removals van that had been parked outside my house for the last few 
hours. Honestly I didn't mind the view but I just had to thank my 
lucky stars that my parents weren't it. Zed looked at me, his hair 
tousled and smiling but when he saw my face he immediately put his 
arms out. I got up and walked into his open arms, resting my head 
against his chest as I started to cry. 



'Oh, baby, ' Zed whispered, holding me tight, 'I knew you weren't 
okay, ' 


'I'm okay, ' I whispered but I knew he didn't trust me a€" how can you 
trust someone saying they're okay when they're in tears. 'I just 
don't want to leave everyone, ' 

'We'll still come back, as often as you want.' Zed told me softly, 
before sighing and picking me up, carrying me over to my bed and 
laying me down, before climbing over me to lay down, hugging me tight 
to his side as I continued to sob. 

'Sky, we don't have to do this, ' Zed said, rubbing my side where my 
shirt had lifted up and exposed a triangle of hip. 

'I want too, I'm just scared, ' I whispered. 

'There's nothing to be scared off, baby, ' Zed whispered. 'I won't 
leave you when we're in Reading or whatever it is, nothing bad will 
happen to us. I'll be with you the entire time, ' Zed tried to calm me 
down and it worked but my nerves wouldn't disappear. Zed gently 
pulled me on top of his chest, pulling my throw around us as he 
hugged me tight, running hands up and down my spine and I shivered 
slightly . 

'We'll work it out?' I whispered to him. 

'When haven't we worked it out, ' Zed simply said, lifting my shirt up 
slightly to rub the middle of my back, his pinky finger running 
against the bottom of my bra strap. 

'Did you find out any more of the case?' I asked him. 

'Yeah, six students all of which were Savant's had disappeared from 
college dorms, including one from both colleges we were going too. 
They had sent Vick a list of about eighty individuals who were at 
risk, and we appeared on them. It was safer for us to go somewhere 
together and near family. They were going to transfer just you to 
Denver, but it was where Vick, Trace, Will and Uriel all are so it 
just seemed like adding more to the jackpot. Vick had a four hour 
long phone call with Grace, and they arranged this all perfectly. She 
was the one who got us our own house although she warned it wasn't 
too big, but it allows pets in case we wanted a cat or something and 
she transferred herself down to Reading too, but she wouldn't be in 
the same class as us, ' 

'Isn't it a bit weird how they've made all of these plans if it was 
just a risk? They only done it for us two, and not the other seventy 
eight or so that were on the list, ' I argued back. 

'I know, I thought about that. There's something they're hiding. 

Grace would be willing to look after us, yes, but not for four years 
for no apparent reason, ' Zed shrugged but held me tight as I 
flinched. I didn't want to spend freshman year watching my back in 
case someone kidnaps me like they had done to several other students 
in colleges across America but that's the way it will be. 

'We'll sort it out, ' Zed whispered to me, 'Don't worry, we'll sort it 
out, ' 



That night. Zed had gone back to his house whilst I lay awake in my 
own bed, terrified of what the next couple of years would hold. Our 
flight was early tomorrow morning, from Denver to Heathrow where 
Zed's cousin Grace would pick us up. I had been forced to go to a 
university I had never seen nor heard of before, apart from the 
online tours and had only read up on the music degree both Zed and I 
would be doing. However; their music suites were incredible and had a 
wider range of instruments in comparison to Denver and New York so I 
had to give it the benefit of the doubt. I guess the plus side is 
that I would be living with Zed in our own cluster house so I 
wouldn't have to worry about dorms or meeting new people I ' d be 
forced to live with. But instead, I had to worry about being 
kidnapped and never seen again, as I was on a hit list. They say 
"warning list, " for a collection of potential victims but hit list 
was the real meaning of the word. I had to worry about going out for 
the night, and not coming back. Or rather, I had to worry about Zed 
going out and not making it back either. I was terrified of loosing 
Zed, and this just seemed a recipe for disaster. Without Zed, I'd be 
back to nothing. 

Hey guys a€" it's my first book. It's quite old, I had started 
writing it a few years ago but I only found it on my hard drive when 
I was changing laptops and thought what's the harm in trying. I'm 
trying to update it as I go along. I know it's quite slow at the 
moment, but it does pick up a bit more if you just give it a chance ! 
Please follow the story and review as well! 


2 . Chapter 2 
**Chapter 2** 

I woke up in cold sweat at ten past four in the morning, shaking 
despite the house being warm. Sally and Simon had warned me they were 
going to the art studio at two in the morning for a lunar painting 
art class and I would be alone when I woke up but it didn't bother 
me. I was used to being alone a€" the only difference was if I didn't 
want to be. Zed would be with me in seconds. But now, with him fast 
asleep in his family house, I was completely alone and fully awake. I 
sighed, sitting up and grabbing one of Zed's old sweatshirts from the 
floor and throwing it on before grabbing my phone from the side. 
Waiting was a goodnight text from Zed, sent at 23:11pm, but also two 
unread Whatsapp from Grace. 

'_Sup, a few things about tomorrow; we had to change your flights 
around because of a glitch within the system at Heathrow. So you're 
now boarding the 17:08 flight from Denver to London Gatwick a€" LGW 
is the airport code if you need it. You'll be required to go through 
the normal procedure but later a€" I think the time they want you 
there is 16:02 and they'll sort it all out privately to protect 
identity or whatever. I'm telling you this and not my thicko cousin 
because you'll remember this.'_ 

The first paragraph of the message read and I smiled. 

'_Oh, and Jack and I will pick you up from Gatwick from arrivals a€" 
duh a€" and drive you down to where you're living. The final few bits 
are being sorted as we speak; the furniture is second hand for now 
but you'll be able to upgrade when you can. There is also a car a€" 



don't expect anything too nice, it's a Corsa from 2005 but you're 
both insured already. Rent is in your name but it's being paid for 
under the FBI security protocol. I've filled in the paperwork for 
your student finances and that'll be heading to your bank account (of 
which I also opened for you, ) within the next week or so, student 
finance will cover your asses for a while a€" you'd be getting around 
A£2000 a month and Zed slightly less as well as bursaries and 
compensation pay from the FBI for fucking around with your degree so 
honestly, you're going to be loving life. All students are moving 
into dorms on the sixth of September and that's when enrolment is, so 
you'll need to head on campus to enrol and so on. Regarding your 
house; everything is due to come over early morning UK time so we'll 
move the boxes into the rooms like we agreed and I'll let you unpack. 
Jack's already cleaned the place down for you. We're living three or 
so minutes up the road from you. I won't be able to go to university 
all the time you're over there, but I'll explain why when you're over 
here. Also, you appear to have a resident cat that loves to come 
in . '_ 

The message said and I read through it time and time again trying to 
memorise all the information she had sent me. Considering I had only 
met Grace, Zed's cousin, a number of times and her Soulfinder Jack 
even less, she had gone out of her way to try and make us settled in 
there as quick as she could, whilst involved her staying up to get 
the plans ready. I tried to work out what time it was in the UK but 
to no avail. I scrolled down to see the message underneath. 

'_You owe Jack and I a Nando ' s now, ' _ 

There was a loud rap on the window which made me shit myself. I 
looked up, dropping my phone on the bed as I stood up, poised to run 
and call Zed. 

_It is me, you muppet._ Zed told me in my mind and I immediately 
relaxed, walking over to the window and drawing back the curtains. 

Zed sat in the tree outside my window in just a short sleeved shirt 
and a pair of trackies. I rolled my eyes as I opened the 
window . 

'Why are you here?' I whispered. 

'I couldn't sleep, ' He simply replied as I stood out the way. He 
slowly climbed through the window, landing the small jump in near 
silence. I had moved my desk out of the way and left the window clear 
a€" Zed had quite often used my bedroom window as a way to get into 
my house when my parents, Sally and Simon, refused his entry. 
Especially at nights. They knew I feared the nights alone, but they 
feared me staying with a boy would lead to teenage pregnancy a€" or 
they feared me growing up. 'Where are your parents?' 

'Lunar class, ' I said, shrugging and he smiled, coming close to me. I 
squinted slightly, looking up at him as my arms wrapped around his 
neck . 

'Oh, so you're home alone, ' Zed whispered and I shrugged. We hadn't 
yet, you know, because I always was too scared. Zed understood this 
and never pushed it further and I respected him huge amounts for that 
but I had a notion all the time I was pushing it back, the more 
scared I was going to be. It lead to a deadly cycle which I'd have to 
break . 



'Our flights have been pushed back a€" Grace text me the details of 
the new flights and when we have to be there. ' I whispered and Zed 
raised his eyebrow. 

'How long we have left?' 

'Just under twelve hours, ' 

'We have time then, ' Zed said, rocking my slightly. 'God, you're 
freezing, let's get the fireplace on, ' 

The fireplace Zed was referencing was electronic, so both of us sat 
around the fake fire, with realistic graphics and sounds thanks to 
modern technology, trying to warm me up. God could only know why I 
was so cold, but it gave me reasons for cuddles. I sat on the floor 
in my pyjamas which were fleece bottoms and a baggy fit grey shirt, 
with Zed behind me as I leant into his chest, his arms wrapped around 
me . 

'You're scared,' Zed whispered. 

'Of course I'm scared, Vick isn't telling us anything and Grace is 

being so cautious it's stupid and I don't know why, ' 

'She called me, explaining why, ' Zed said and I froze. 'It was only 
an hour or so ago; it's why she called me. She thought it would be 

better for us to know so we could be prepared. That's why I came 

over, ' 

'Oh God, ' I whispered, shuddering as I saw Zed's colours turn to a 
light mauve of fear. 

'Grace is very high up and can access paperwork that no one else can, 
not even Vick, and that's what you have to remember. She was just 
doing background research on both of us to get the paperwork for our 
student accounts and she had to find your adoption certificate, but 
when doing that she found a temporary link. This was set up from the 
adoption agency to a potential background, which included foster 
homes and then tracked it back to when they found you at the service 
yard. Somehow, and she refused to tell me how, she found your medical 
history from after the house fire which had your parents in and found 
our your real name a€" she refused to tell me that too not that I 
asked. Basically, they think someone from your side of your 
biological family is trying to find you and track you down. It's 
finding a needle in a haystack, so they're finding every Savant in 
America who is going to college and tracking it down that way. They 
find someone they think it might be, take them, and they never show 
up again. That's why Grace demanded you came to England for 
university and Vick had to agree a€" if they found you we'd never get 
you back, ' Zed whispered softly as I tensed up and the tears started. 
'You'll be safe now we know, ' 

'How, Zed, how will I be safe?' I asked as he hugged me tight, 
kissing my neck . 

'We know what we're looking for, so we can protect you, ' 

'But then why were you on the list?' I shot back at him as he 
frowned, but still rocking me gently. 



'Grace thinks they know about us being together, but without names. 
But she's confident they won't find you, don't worry.' Zed said, and 
I just remained silent. What could I reply? Someone in my previous 
life, who gave me up and left me for dead at a motorway house, was 
now trying desperately to find me. What would they do if they found 
me? Six people had gone missing within the last year that everyone 
thought was linked to my Uncle and Aunt who took me after my parents 
died, who abused me before leaving me. Would they keep going until 
they found me? 

'I'll be fine, ' I whispered to myself but just trying to calm myself. 
Zed lifted my shirt up slightly to rub my waist and stomach. 

'You'll be fine baby, ' Zed said as I leaned against him. 

_They were here a€" I couldn't put a name to their faces but their 
sneers was enough for me to know they're here for me. To take me 
back. I wasn't sure where I was, or where I was heading, but I ran 
through the woods, jumping over rocks that scraped my feet, stumbling 
on branches on the floor. I could hear their feet pummelling behind 
me right on my heel. I broke into a clearing with a large pond in the 
middle, which reflected the spotlights cast by the lamp 
post s ._ 

'_Don't bother, you knew we were coming for you, ' the man said, his 
finger nails thick and yellow with scar tissue from years of heavy 
smoking. His jiggered teeth which would make him comical and ideal 
for Jeremy Kyle in the moonlight made him look more like a 
vampire ._ 

'_We'll take you back now, girlie, ' the woman said, her skin sagging 
but her make-up prominent. She looked like she had aged fifty years 
from when I saw her when I was sixteen, and I found out about her. I 
edged towards the pond._ 

'_Oh, don't do that. If you leave, we're just going to... dispose of 
that boyfriend of yours, ' The man sneered and I gasped. _ 

'_You can ' t , '_ 

'_Watch us, bitch, ' the woman said._ 

'_No, please, leave him alone, '_ 

'_Come with us and we will, ' The man said. 'You'll never see him 
again, but you know he'll move on. You've always had doubts of your 
worth. He ' 1 find someone else, and you'll come back with us. Family 
sticks together. '_ 

'_Blood is thicker than water, ' The woman said, missing the "t" 
within the water and I cringed but I thought. I want Zed to be safe. 
It would kill me never to be with him and have the future we had 
idealised or had dreamed about. We'd never get married, have kids or 
become grandparents. We'd never see each other. But he'd be 
safe ._ 

'_Zed, ' I whispered. _ 

I jumped awake, immediately looking around to find Zed. I turned to 



my right and he was right there, topless, asleep. I must have fallen 
asleep earlier on when we were down by the fireplace and he carried 
me to bed. It took a moment to try and still my laboured breath, 
watching Zed calm. Knowing the dream wasn't real, and Zed was still 
here and no one had come to get me calmed down. He looked adorable, 
his hair going everywhere and lips slightly parted. I tried to listen 
to the house to hear is Sally and Simon were back, but nothing. 
Silence allowed me to understand they were out. Slowly, I settled 
back down into Zed's arms. 

'Sky?' He asked after five or so minutes. 

' Yeah? ' 

'You okay?' He asked softly, and I looked up at him. He was frowning 
at me, rubbing my lower back in small circles. I nodded, before 
moving up slightly and kissing him. The kiss deepened as he wrapped 
his arms around my back, pulling me in as I ran my hand up and down 
his toned body. I moaned slightly as the kiss got deeper and deeper, 
and I ended up climbing on top of Zed, his hand lifting up my shirt 
and pulling it over my head, a grin covering his face the entire 
time. He shook his head at me. 

'You're brilliant, you know that?' He said and I just kissed him in 
reply. He wrapped his arms around my waist, rolling me over so he was 
on top, one hand on the bed keeping him up and the other hand running 
over my top half. 

'Sky, ' He said slightly sad. He knew I wasn't ready. But something 
had changed a€" I wanted him. I lusted for him. I love Zed to pieces, 
we both knew that. But I wanted to take it further. 

'No, I want too, ' I whispered in exhilaration. 

' You sure? ' 

I didn't reply, I just kissed him again and carried on from where we 
left off. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>So that ' s the second chapter - 
replied! I'm still not too sure if 
to read so please review if you do 
on. Also following the story would 
only if you'd want too. ! :D<p> 

Thank you again! 


thank you so much for everyone who 
this is something anyone will want 
and what you'd like to see and so 
be brilliant but of course, that's 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Chapter 3** 

'I can't believe you're leaving. Sky, ' Tina said, sitting down on the 
bench next to me in the ghost town and I sighed. All of us had got 
over the emotional trauma of realising we're all going to colleges in 
different states and went through the tears, but when I told the 
girls both Zed and I had been transferred to South England for 
university in a completely different course structure (and education 



structure, too,) they lost it again. I understood why, though, as the 
lie Victor had approved for us to tell was along the lines of we got 
a full scholarship for international students for a new music 
programme. It lines up if anyone searches into it; the University of 
Reading offers a new music course starting in a few weeks time and 
would be the first class to graduate under it and they offered a 
foreign student scholarships for talented pupils coming to their 
university from around the globe. No one had to know the secret. 

' I know, ' I whispered in reply, taking a sip of my costa we had 
brought up here before checking the time on my phone. Grace had text 
me the boarding passes, and I knew we had to leave at around two in 
the afternoon in order to get to Denver International for our private 
boarding but time seemed to be dragging until then. Both Zed and I 
had said goodbye to our families, packed out last belongings (our 
suitcases for clothes and our carry a€"on luggage for stuff we would 
need the second we touchdown in England) and they were in the back of 
the Jeep, Zed's old car. My parents had returned to work and with 
three hours to spare and not wanting any more tears, I had arranged 
to meet up with Tina and Zoe at the ghost town for one final 
gossip . 

'England is so far away, ' 

'It just seemed right, ' I suggested, shrugging loosely. 

'So you're going to be living with Zed?' Zoe said, slinking over to 
the bench and falling onto it as she sat down in a fake sulk. 

'Yeah, we've got our own place. His cousin lives locally as well, so 
at least I won't have to cook all the time, ' I laughed hollowly and 
saw Zoe smile but Tina just looked at me. 

'You know, you can't let Zed pressure you into... you know,' 

'Woah, where 'd this come from?' I asked awkwardly, taking another sip 
of the coffee. 

'You two are close and have been since you got together, and you've 
told us you're not comfortable yet to do the naughty but you need to 
know just because you are moving in together and you'll be by 
yourself the majority of the time, it doesn't mean you have to be 
forced into loosing a€" ' 

'You make it sound like I haven't already, ' I whispered into my cup 
and Tina's face drop. 

'You haven't! When?' 

' This morning, ' 

' What ! ' 

'Keep your voice down, I'm pretty sure his family can hear you, ' I 
mocked, pretending to look over Zoe's head, who was now up and her 
mouth dropped where I knew Zed's family lived six miles away from 
this location. 


'We need details, for the record, ' Zoe said, grinning to 
herself . 



'Not happening, ' I retorted, hugging myself tighter. The memories 
still lingered close to me. 


'You're still on the pill, right? We're not going to be Godparents 
any time soon?' Tina asked and I frowned at her in mock shock. 

'Wow, that was up front, ' I joked but I nodded, 'Yeah, still on the 
pill . ' 

' Good, ' 


'It's going to be weird knowing we can't just meet up for coffee like 
we normally do, ' Zoe interrupted, looking at the scenic 
mountains . 

The temperature was still incredibly warm for early September and I 
was more than warm in my Levi's I had put on for travelling. The 
flight took nine hours, and even though I planned to sleep for some 
of it, I had a feeling I would be too nervous the entire time. The 
news of the case lingered on my mind, but some more superficial fears 
had set in. What if I didn't like the university? What if I didn't 
make any friends? What if I hated the course? I was so far away from 
family I couldn't just shook back for a week break or the weekend, 
and I would have to deal with half an hour phone calls to my parents 
or Skype sessions to save on the phone bill. What if Grace didn't 
like me when she got to know me a bit better? She had worked hard and 
long shifts to make sure everything was sorted for the time we would 
come over, and had even offered to fly to Denver to fly back to make 
sure we felt safe. Why she was doing this confused me. I had never 
been a part of a loving family, and even after my adoption I felt 
left out of Sally's large family. Any cousins I had I only ever 
exchanged a sentence or two at family gatherings. I had no idea 
cousins could be close a€" but I guess in Savant families it might be 
different. From what I could tell from Zed, Grace was one of Zed's 
favourite cousins because she wasn't like the rest. She stood up for 
what she believed in and would fight for it. Not only that, she's a 
trained fighter and doesn't give two shits about anything. But she 
saw things rationally and could take herself out from the equation, 
so whenever something big happened in the Benedict's, he could always 
ask Grace for an outside view and it would act like reasoning to Zed. 
This was before I was around, and calmed him down. I had more than a 
few things to thank Grace for, and even though she only asked for a 
Nando ' s in repayment I was forever indebted to her. 

'I don't want to leave, ' I whispered out to the mountains when I felt 
a hand on my shoulder, but the weight was familiar. Zed came over and 
sat down next to me on the bench, taking my coffee from the table for 
a sip, before grimacing. 

_You like your coffee girly,_ Zed joked as Tina and Zoe eyeballed him 
intensely. _I'm assuming you told them, and that's why I'm getting 
the death stare?_ 

_I'm afraid so. I thought you wouldn't mind._ 

_0f course not a€" as long as you're happy it's fine. _ 

'We need to leave soon to avoid the traffic, baby, ' Zed said to me, 
kissing my cheek. 



' I guess this is goodbye for now, then, ' I said to the girls and they 
smiled but I saw them tearing up. I gave Zed a look and he smiled, 
getting up from the bench. 

'See you two around, ' Zed said incredibly buddy-like before walking 
over to the Jeep, which he left at the trail. The girls said goodbye 
to him before turning back to me. We all got up in sync before 
hugging . 

'We'll be back for winter, right?' 

'Of course, ' I said. 'None of us have a choice, ' 

'Sky, if you need us just call us and we'll arrange everything. Just 
because you live with him now you can still have arguments and fall 
outs. If you need us, call us.' Tina started lecturing me and I 
nodded. They thought we were just high school lovers, and they had no 
idea about the Soulfinder element. They thought we might one day 
break up, but I knew that we wouldn't and we were destined to be 
together. It was more than just a story, like I thought it once was. 
It made sense and I wouldn't want it any differently. I blinked, 
seeing the aura's around the girls; the glittering silver of 
friendship that was permanently there and the soft blue edge of 
sadness . 

'We'll keep in touch through Whatsapp yeah?' Zoe said and I nodded, 
wiping away a tear that I didn't realise had began to fell. 'And we 
can group Skype as well, and we'll meet up in the winter break, ' 

'I don't want to go, ' I whispered, crying again, covering my face 
with the palm of my hands. There was a slight conversation over my 
head and I heard the gravel move as someone walked over it. Zed 
wrapped his arms around me, pulling me into his chest as he kissed my 
forehead . 

'We're going to go Sky, we'll miss you and we love you a€" we'll talk 
later, ' Tina said and with that, my best friends were gone and I was 
left in Zed's chest crying. 

'Come on, love, ' Zed said incredibly tender, sitting me back down on 
the bench and passing me my coffee. 'This'll be easier than you 
think, ' Zed said. 

'Easy for you to say, you have family the other side of the 
pond. ' 

'So do you, in fact I remember Sally telling me we have to go to your 
grandparents for a Sunday roast as her Yorkshires are divine? I don't 
know what that means and I think Yorkshire is a place but hey, you'll 
have to teach me the British slang, ' Zed mocked his hand on my knee. 
'We have each other, which is what really matters. We can be there 
for each other, ' 

'Sorry, it's hard for you too, ' 

'Yeah, but you're a lot more upset about it. It's fine. Sky, it's not 
a competition. We can both find it upsetting.' Zed said, pulling me 
towards his chest. 'It's a new start for both of us; I think after 
everything that ' s happened in the last two years we need that new 



start . ' 


Eventually, Zed comforted me enough to stop my tears and pull me up, 
taking me to the car. I guess he was right a€" we needed a new start 
together and hopefully, this would provide us with that. 

The flight was mediocre at a push a€" not that I was awake for much 
of it. I had fell asleep near enough the second we were at altitude 
until we started to head over England's waters, and Zed just let me 
sleep on his arm. I had woken up to the sound of girls talking to 
Zed, and like the jealous human I was, I had to make sure they 
weren't flirting with him. I wasn't overly surprised they were a€" he 
was incredibly good looking and was the type that would make shy 
girls swoon and more confident girls flirt with him. But he had given 
up on his old days where he would flirt back, and now just politely 
answered their questions all whilst hugging me to my side. 

'Oh, so you're American, ' One of the girls said to him and Zed made a 
slight noise of anger, and I fet his hand gently brush my arm. 

'Er, yeah, ' He replied back. 

'I have an Uncle who's American, ' The girl said and I frowned. How 
dare she hit on my boyfriend? 

'That's nice, ' Zed said and I gently half-opened one of my eyes to 
see the people next to Zed's chair. Typical a€" they looked like the 
tourists that would be hitting on someone. They had the short denim 
shorts which would be classed as underwear if they didn't have the 
slightly ripped, laddered threads at the bottom. A white vest top was 
tucked into the shorts, with some Ray-Bans hanging from the top and a 
flower kimono over the top. She was leaning on the back of the shirts 
and when she saw me waking up she gave me a dirty look. 

'Going anywhere nice, then?' She said, trying to keep Zed away from 
noticing I'm awake. 

'Er, just to see family, ' 

'Oh, in London? ' 

'Yeah, ' Zed said hesitantly. 

'Well, you can always come over my flat for dinner, if you want. If 
you have a mobile number I can text you the address, ' The girl said 
and I immediately sat up straight and Zed looked at me, smiling 
softly before kissing my head. 

_If you want, you can shoot this one down, _Zed softly told me as he 
held my hand, rubbing my finger softly. 

'We're good, thanks, ' I went for the polite approach as Zed smiled at 
me . 


'I wasn't asking you, ' the girl replied and something in Zed 
flipped . 

'I don't care if you was asking me or her, we're not going.' Zed 
argued back and the girl looked mortified. 



'Jeez, I was just trying to be nice, ' She sulked and walked back down 
the plane, and Zed turned to hug me a bit better and kissing me 
softly . 

'Good sleep?' He whispered, turning slightly so he blocked out the 
rest of the plane and flower bitch too. I rubbed my eye. 

'I don't think you slept very well last night, did you?' Zed 
asked . 

'Not overly, I kept waking up. You didn't either, did you? You came 
to mine stupidly early in the morning and had to stay with me as I 
wimped out and started crying, ' I mumbled, embarrassed. 

'Sky, love, this is a massive change for both of us. It's okay to be 
scared, alright? You found out the people who abused you after your 
parents died are trying to find you, that's a completely legitimate 
thing to be terrified of. It's okay to be scared, love, ' Zed said 
softly, finding my hand again. 'But I'll be there, and Grace and Jack 
will be within minutes if we need them, but if they think I'm leaving 
your side they are deadly wrong, ' 

' I love you Zed, ' I whispered, before I saw flower girl walk back up 
the airplane aisle with a piece of paper in her hand. She got to the 
side of Zed's seat and I raised an eyebrow at her. Zed frowned 
slightly before he realised who must have made a reappearance. 

'I love you too. Sky, ' He replied, kissing me. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>oh my! thank you so much for all the reviews and follows and 
messages - it really does mean a lot and makes me incredibly happy. 
What do we all think of this so far? do we like grace and jack (even 
though you haven't met them yet) what could I improve? any feedback 
would be brilliant :D<p> 


4 . Chapter 4 
Cha**pter 4** 

' Zed ! Sky ! ' 

We heard someone call as we walked through the arrivals halls, 
dragging our suitcases behind us and our hands linked together like 
we normally do. The arrivals hall was full of people behind ropes 
waiting to picked up their loved ones and I knew Jack and Grace were 
waiting for us to take us to our new home for the three or four years 
a€" that was how much I knew about the course a€" but I couldn't 
remember what they looked like or how to find them in a crowd. Zed 
stopped for a second, scanning the room before smiling at 
someone . 

'Where are they?' I asked Zed and he nodded to a small girl who was 
smiling at us behind the rope and I immediately realised Grace was 
watching us. Grace was the same height as me a€" five foot nothing. 
She was slim but was relatively muscley but not in an obvious way. 

Her cheeks were chubby but it just made her look younger a€" 
especially with her blonde hair tied up and freckles obvious from 



across the room. The only thing that changed since the last time I 
saw her was a very slight bump under a white shirt. We walked towards 
Grace as she ducked under the rope and Zed left the suitcase a few 
feet away from him and hugged Grace in a bear hug, lifting her 
up . 

'Grace, something you're meaning to tell us, ' Zed said and she 
smiled, looking down at her converse for a second. 

'Yeah, I'm pregnant, ' Grace said to the floor and Zed hugged her to 
his side as I was swamped with guilt a€" she was up all hours of the 
night, doing God know's what to make sure everything was okay by the 
time we got here and she was pregnant the entire time? Surely that 
level of stress can't be good for the baby? 

'How far? And when did you expect to tell us?' Zed said as Grace 
hugged me a€" an extremely mother like hug that made me feel at home. 

' Where ' s Jack? ' 

'One question at a time, kid, ' Grace said, taking my suitcase from my 
hand before Zed walked over, taking back the bag. Grace frowned at 
him with her face saying something along the lines of "what the fuck" 
but Zed took it anyway, prying it out of her closed hands. 'Sixteen 
weeks, expected to tell you when you got over here and everyone else 
when you're settled down. Jack's in the car by pick up's. Someone has 
to remain in the car so we don't have to pay, ' Grace said. 

'Why aren't you telling anyone?' 

'Well, I've told everyone this side of the pond. If I told Saul or 
Karla or any of your brothers, they wouldn't let me do anything. I'll 
tell them a€" eventually.' Grace said but they continued to walk on 
having given up trying to get my hand luggage back. 

'You shouldn't have done all of this when you're in the first 
trimester, ' Zed protested, 'It's not good for the baby, ' 

'Okay but firstly a€" it's second trimester now. I was in the second 
trimester when all of this happened because it was the day after the 
twelve week scan, so ha.' Grace said back. 'But good for you. Sky, he 
actually knows stuff about babies. More than Jack does, I can tell 
you that for free, ' She came back over to my side, nudging me 
slightly and I smile softly. 'You... okay?' Grace asked me, holding 
my hand slightly in a comforting gesture and I nodded. I wasn't too 
sure what her gift was but she was looking at me in deep concern, and 
I just shrugged. 

'I'll be fine, ' I lied and Zed looked at me, smiling slightly before 
continuing to look around Gatwick, trying to find the exit as Grace 
had dropped back to talk to me. She continued to give me a concerned 
look as my head started prickling. 

'Find me later alone, ' Grace said, squeezing my hand before walking 
off in a different direction to Zed. Comically Zed turned on the spot 
to come and find us, wheeling three suitcases behind him. I hadn't 
stopped noticing the glances he was getting from young teens in 
arrivals. Some group of girls giggled as he walked past them, and an 
elder woman turned around to get a good glance but Zed continued to 
look at the door, before looking at me and smiling. 



_You're staring at me again. _He said softly. 

_So is everyone else, like those girls. _I said jealously and Zed 
looked over his shoulder and the girls started giggling as they 
thought he had eyeballed him. 

_They ' re nothing compared to you._ 

_Good save Zed, glad you learnt how to chat up females. _Grace 
interrupted our conversation. 

_I forgot to warn you, you can hear telepathy. _Zed retorted in a way 
of explanation. 

_I can indeed a€" come on, let's not keep Jack waiting, _ Grace said, 
walking out of the arrivals halls and heading to the boot of a very 
nice Audi, opening it immediately without hesitation. I saw the guy 
in the front seat looking in the rear view mirror, before finishing 
off his text and putting his phone down, getting out the car to help. 
Grace picked up my suitcase a€" which was about twenty odd kilograms 
and left it on the tailgate for a second. Zed darted forward, taking 
the suitcase completely whilst having one arm around his cousins 
shoulder, pulling her out of the way slightly. Jack, Grace's fiancee, 
darted forward and moved her out of the way, hugging her for a second 
before taking the suitcase. 

'Grace, you agreed not to pick up heavy things, ' Jack said in the 
smoothest Australian accent known to man. Jack was, in shorter words, 
incredibly hot. Australian from birth, he had that natural tanned 
skin, his dark blonde hair was quiffed up and his ice blue eyes were 
shining as he pulled Grace in to his side. They were the beautiful 
couple that would probably advertise aftershave together. Even though 
Jack had nothing on Zed a€" I could admire his beauty. Their child 
will be beautiful. 

'That's not heavy, ' Grace protested as Zed laid down his suitcase in 
the boot, before turning around and frowning at Grace. 

'The midwife said anything above five kilograms is out of the 
question, ' Jack said, hugging her and I noticed his hand across her 
abdomen and smiled softly. I wanted children one day. Zed looked at 
me frowning and I blushed as I realised he read my thoughts. He 
mouthed "one day" to me and I grinned. 

'The midwife is talking out of her a-' 

'I'm not having any of that either. Grade. They know more than you 
do, it is their job to piss you off but keep the baby safe, ' Jack 
argued back and she sulked slightly. 'Got it?' 

'Fine.' Grace said and Jack kissed her on the head before Jack came 
and picked up the other suitcase, putting it next to the other one, 
before throwing out hand luggage in on top and closing the 
boot . 

'Earley, then?' Jack asked, rubbing his hands together before walking 
to the driver's seat. I followed him as Zed started to talk to Grace 
who went around to the passenger side. 'So, er, you're Sky right?' 
Jack said to me and I nodded, seeing his aura. It was mostly love for 
Grace, a slight tinge of awkwardness and guilt. I frowned a€" guilt? 



And within the second I went to probe why he felt guilty he started 
shielding and I couldn't see anything anymore. 

'Yeah, it's Sky, ' I said, slightly baffled as he opened the door for 
me . 

'Nice to meet you, ' He said softly as I got in the car. When the door 
was clear, he closed it and got into the driver's seat. 

'Jeez, Grace, how much are they paying you in the government?' Zed 
asked, marvelling at the car. 

'Well, we've been shoved in the same protection scheme as you which 

is why I had to move down here, and Jack joined and as he is now 

driving an hour and a bit each day to and from London they gave us a 
car upgrade, ' Grace explained, pulling the seatbelt on. 

'Me a car upgrade, you've still got your shitty Clio, ' Jack joked, 
pressing the button to start the engine. The Audi happily responded 

and Jack found a spot within the traffic and drove out to the open 

road. Grace leaned forward and programmed the SatNav to our new home 
address . 

'Shut up, don't diss my Clio, ' Grace joked. 

'It's awful, Grace, it's only got three doors. How will that be 
practical when the baby comes?' Jack said, putting his hand on her 
knee . 

'It'll be fine a€" we're keeping her!' Grace protested, her hand over 
his. They were adorable together. 

_How did they meet? _I asked Zed. 

_Grace and my cousins a€" her two brothers a€" went for a surfing 
holiday in Eastern Australia. Jack was a lifeguard down there. He had 
kind of hoped to save Grace but she's part fish, so he kept 
manipulating the water a€" which is his gift a€" and Grace called 
every move spot on. He had to confront her after that and wa-la. 

Three years later, here we go._ 

_Better than our story. _ 

_You hit me with a bag and told me where to stick it._ 

_You also climbed my apple tree at two in the morning. _ 

_Sky, that's a thing now. Your apple tree is a good climbing frame. _ 
Zed said and I smiled at him. I waited until Jack was sat at a set of 
traffic lights before moving into the middle seat, doing on the 
middle belt as Grace watched me in the rear view mirror to lean into 
his chest, using my hand to hide a yawn. 

'Sky, go to sleep it had been a long day for you both a€" it's about 
an hour's drive, we'll wake you up when we're there, ' Jack said 
smoothly to me, and he had the charismatic tone that would send 
children to sleep and could persuade the elderly to do a skinny dip 
for charity. 'I'll avoid the pot holes if you wish, ' 


'You're avoiding any rough terrain with your new baby, ' Grace 



murmured and Jack rolled his eyes at her. 


I sighed as I looked at Zed and he just nodded slightly, kissing the 
tip of my nose as I rested my head back into his chest and slowly 
fell asleep to Jack and Grace's friendly banter a€" but one thing 
remained in my mind. Why did Jack felt so guilty a€" and more 
importantly why did he cover it up when I went to investigate? 

'Sky, love, ' Zed gently said to me, gently rubbing my arm so I didn't 
jump when I woke up like I normally do. 'Come on, let's get up shall 
we?' He joked as I finally opened my eyes. Zed had got out the car, 
leaving the passenger open as he crouched down to wake me up. 'Hey, ' 
he said gently, leaning forward to kiss me as I got up, rubbing my 
eyes. 'We're here, oh, careful beautiful,' 

I tripped on the uneven surface as I got out the car and looked 
around. The only word I could describe the place we were staying was 
middle class. We were at the end of a road which flattened out to 
make a car park, where a Corsa was parked in front of us, and the 
other cars were Porshe's and Mercedes. The house that had the doors 
open and said "SOLD STC" on the front was of a decent side and was 
part of a cluster house a€" a series of small houses in one property 
but all having a garden and you didn't have any shared items apart 
from a wall. I went to say something to Zed, but was interrupted by 
some purring and looked down at my feet. A cat stood right next to me 
and started walking over my feet, rubbing his side against my legs 
and Zed's. Zed laughed slightly, and I smiled as he bent down and 
picked the cat up. 

'Java, ' Zed said, holding the cat like a baby and rubbing his tummy. 
'It's the neighbour's cat,' 

I leaned forward slightly and started to fuss the cat, rubbing her 
tummy as Zed put his arm around me, hugging me tight. I noticed that 

Zed was looking down at me with that small smile on his face which 

was just warming. 

'You look so tired, ' Zed said. 

'I haven't really been sleeping well since Vick told us, ' I confessed 
to him. 

'I knew you were struggling, why didn't you tell me?' 

'What could you have done?' I asked Zed. 

'Been there for you, tried to make it easier for you. I wouldn't have 

left you alone when you had nightmares that's for certain, ' Zed said 
and I shrugged. 'I just wish you would have told me. Sky, I thought 
you would have, ' He said softly as I continued to fuss the cat. 

'I didn't want to make it harder on you. You had to leave your entire 
family and the course you tried so hard to get into and succeeded 
because of me and my past, ' I whispered to him, frowning 
slightly . 

'I still have family here, like my twat of a cousin who makes really 
good chicken and yeah, I did want to go to Denver but I was 
considering transferring to New York because I couldn't bear to be 
away from you. Sky.' Zed confessed, putting down the cat before 



holding my both of my hands, swinging them between us. 


' You . . . were? ' 

'Yeah, you can ask Uri and Will if you want too, they were trying to 
help me. I couldn't even deal with the thought of being so far away 
from you. This is a silver lining in disguise, because I get to live 
with you for the next few years, be in your classes and never leave 
your side, ' Zed whispered, kissing the spot between my eyebrows where 
a frequent frown mark had gathered over the last few marks. 'Let's 
get moved in, unpack, and get some take away, ' Zed said gently, 
kissing me again and hugging me to him as he closed the door to the 
Audi and walked down the steep path to the house. 

And now we welcome Jack and Grace into the story! I'm still not too 
sure if I should continue this on or not; what do you think? Also, do 
we like Grace and Jack? Do they seem pretty sincere? Let me know! I 
love reading the reviews ! 


End 
f ile . 



